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P I R 1 T of Charity, direct my Pen! | | = 
To thee 1 dedicate the penſive Strains. 1 | 5 
Thou know'ſt my motives; and thou ſee ſt my bas, 
As full of anguiſh, as devoid of art) 

Benignly ſtooping from thy bright wad. ye 61 
Faſt by the awful right-hand of thy God, 5x £ 
Wou' d'ſt thou my burning boſom but inſpire, 
And touch my hallow d numbers. with thy fire; 


. 4 2 ] 
8 whoſe expiring root 
With one laſt effort vig 'rouſly doth ſhoot, | 

And from its barrenneſs ſublimely riſe, | pe | 
| Blooming, and breathing incenſe to the ſkies; * 
Sweet ſhould aſcend the incenſe of my breath, . 
And life puſh | forth her faireſt bloom in death! 25 


But ahl no inſpirations glow along 
+ The artleſs accents of my ſeeble ſong | 


es 


; Though ſorrow lends, of ſighs, a ſwelling TY, 
1 While Truth thus dictates aa unvarniſh' d tale. 
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RAMBLING abroad-one eee, 2 
When gentle wiſhes warm che . t D 
A chanc'd to ray, Ts ung x | %s ity 
Where in the windings of a wood © 
A weary youth, beneath an oak; 
| | Lay wrapt ms: 170 9 8 * | 
80 feet! do deep! Fo 3:0) bed.” 1 
” WM That 


2 


E 


T hat ae the ſhrilling trumpet's ſound, 
From hill to valley ecchoing round, 
His balmy ſlumbers would have broke. 
His folded arms a cuſhion made | 
Whereon to reſt his drooping head, 2 
And gently propt his downward face, 


| From preſſing on the dewy graſs. . 


Yet, as he ſlept, one downy check, 
As roſes red, as velvet fleek! 

And half the arching of his brow, 
And half the deep fringe of his eye, 
Decking their pillow, one might (py, 
And ſpying, full of rapture grow. 
Plenteous adown his comely back 

His locks in waving ringlets fell, 


More gloſſy than the turtle's neck, 
And browner than the filberd's ſhell! 
For pleaſant lightneſs he did wear 


A jacket of green caſimier, 


Which 


ran,. edt gol dogtSs 


And borrow'd a new ray of light, 


1 


Which round his form ſo fairly fat, 


That all its , alien or HE movt 


To a looſe ſaſh of ſofteſt Gilk, Not 

And whiter than the whiteſt milk, 

Hung round his neck, his pipe was tied, 

And dangled, careleſs, at his fide: Jo „„ 
His poliſh'd crook, with ribbons bound, 85 E SM: 
Which wreaths of painted flowrets crown d, 


Beſide him lay, as ſeeming male oft gan 3 led tink 


But by a youth, who well did know, 


It ſavour' d leſs of uſe, than ſhow 
Ah! if Endymion look'd as fair, 


No mighty marvel, ſure} it were 


That Dian, midſt her high career, 


Paus d, filvering, on the front of night, 


Clearer | 


FE. 3 F 


Cloner to ſee the {leaping boy, | 
And ſnatch him to a brighter joy! 


A panting pleaſure, . ſoft and new, 
| Like witchcraft, through my pulſes flex 
The while I gaz'd, and fweetly ſole 
To the receſſes of my ſoul. aq 11 
Ah dangerous pleaſure i ſubtle illi: 
Which ſmil'd, the more ſecure to kill. | 


— * 


| Nearer I crept, and as each buſh 
Kouſtled its leaves, I whiſper d, lah 
Bann'd ev ry breath, tho' ſoft as love, 
That gently murmur'd thro the grove, 
And dreaded ev'ry ſtep I trod, 
Left balmy lep s incumbent RY 

His downy pinions, with ſurpriſe, | 
Should gather from the charmer's eyes. 

Nov at his heaving fide I ſtood. 


And, wond' ring! his perfections view d: "wy vl 
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EE 
Now, ſtooping o'er his glowing cheek, 


A nearer, dearer view I ſeek. 


His dimpled chin, which did bewray 
A neſt, where Love himſelf might lay, 


As ſweet he ſlumber'd, ſeem'd to reſt 
Upon his white, and ample cheſt. 


His ruby lips, a ſtraw aſunder, 
Utter'd ſuch ſoft, ſuch perfum'd breath, 


That ev'n a wonder 
It ſeem'd, ſuch ſweetneſs liv'd beneath 
The cope of heav'n! while all around 


The balmy dew that waits on ſleep, Y 
When youth is ſane, and wealth is ſound, 


His temples, and his chin did W 
0 | how I felt my boſom warm! 71 
And where wou d be the wond' rous TOY 


J ſoftly whiſper' d to my ſoul, 


If the dear TY 
Of one ſweet lib, 


My longing ow S as. 


4 dc * 
4 


1 
N 1 ” 
. © 
5 
3 
* 
7 
2 
* 
5 
$ 
[4 
0 


F 


[ "1 


The poorer he wou'd not awake, 


Tho' I ſhou'd keep it for his ſake. 


My ready bw my Filh obey” d; 
Ah! witleſs, and unguarded maid ! 


Cou'd' ſt thou not ken that greedy love = 


With one, wou' d ne'er contented Prove, : 


But like th' inſatiate hes wou d lip 


| Repeated honey from his lip ? 
Silent, I kiſs'd, and kiſs d again; : 


Soft tranſports throbb din every vein, 
While the ſweet breath 1 gently E 
Seem'd to create another foul | 
Within my breaſt, and o'er 8 will 
Delicious poiſon to diſtil: 2 

Vet different from the ſared fly 

Which doth of too W honey de, HE 
The more of ſweetneſs 1 2 'd, | 

The leſs my appetite was oy d. 


Alas! how little did 1 ween, 


That deadly bitterneſs within 


The 


i rr — 
— = > —— ag — 


But prudence, now, began to ſtart, Is 


Unſullied fat upon my brow, $5 


A tainted theme, for blaſting fame 1 


And then thy calls ſhall be obey” d] 


LS 
The veſſel flow d, whoſe ſugar d lip 
I thus delighted was, to fip ! 


And maiden modeſty my heart, 


Bluſhing, reprov'd, as wanton grown, F 


And little knowing « of her own 


77 
7 


Jo caſt the graceful bounds afide 7 


Of female dignity and pride; "by 
Much marvelling, what pow ful cauſe, 
Had made me light the acred laws | 


+ 47 


Of Virtue, whoſe bright « crown, till now, 


O had 1 heard the angel $ — Oo i . f 
Or wiſely heeded, when ſhe ſung, .. 
I had not yielded up my name, 


— 
0 wy 


But one kiſs more, I fondly ſaid, 3 3 


Unhappy Harriet ! to its woe 3 
Thy heedleſs heart this truth hall know, 


4 9 5 That 


edt 


That all delays may dangerous prove, 
But moſt of all, delays in love! 
The fatal kiſs! I fondly took, 
And with my kiſs the youth awoke. 


Amaz'd ! he ſtarts, ſtares wildly round, 
Then ſpringing lightly from the ground, 
Exclaims; my god | what angel's this, 
Who wakes me with a nectar d kiſs! 
Nay, charmer nay, you muſt not fly, 
Nor yet my longing lips deny | 
Thoſe pouting cherries to attack, 
And take their own, with intereſt, back----"" 


Trembling, and mute, with ſhame, and dread, 
I hung abaſh'd my filly head, 
And ſuffer'd his warm lips to join 


With many a melting kiſs to mine: 
| But rouz'd, at laſt, with new alarms, 
11 ſtruggled in his claſping arms, r! 


t 175 
D „ 


: 5 85 


Then let reſpect, I pray the] gain, 


15 6 1 


And, weeping, begg'd him to en 
N or think he held a wanton there: 


cc 


-.CC 


CC 


40 


„ 


A ſimple, but an honeſt maid ; 


Nor need I bluſh to own a name 


Untainted by the breath of fame; 


They call me Harriet of the hill: 


Now nay, my charmer, that wou'd be 


«© To paſs a happy life with thee | ! 


Cc 
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cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 
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ed 
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But pardon if my haſty love 5 
At firſt, did too W N 


For by thy manners I can trace ; 


cc 


Thou art not ſprung of lowly race: 


What rudeneſs ought not to obtain: 
Long have thy dazzling beauties made 


A heavn of this ſequeſter'd ſhade 1 "Ia 
And near the borders of this dell, 


With thee, do all the _ a ell! 


8 


« Who, and what art thou then?“ ak aid: dit ar DP 


Unhand me I- you have had your will!“ 


cc Perhaps 


En 1} 
oy Perhaps a temper like my own 
«© Has made thee quit the noiſy town, 
«© Where vice, and folly, lordly ride, 


EY 


«© And wiflom yields the palm to pride! 
6 Tir'd of the buſy haunts of men, 


I ſought this ſweet ſequeſter'd glen, 


; 


«© Dropt ſenſeleſs ſhow, aſſum'd the ſwain, =; 
And mingled with the rural train 
cc 


Whoſe guileleſs manners, beſt I find 
ho Attemper'd to my artleſs mind. | 


: Beg | 


— n 


He ſaid: and if his ſleeping cham 1 


Cou'd cauſe my boſom ſuch alarms, 
What wonder, that his ſparkling eye, - 0 
Where love his bright artillery hung, 1. 10 200 


His gentle grace, ſweet courteſy,, 


And all the muſic of his tongue, 
Shou' d win my fond believing heart, 5955 
To utter all he wiſh'd to hear, 


4 


L 


1 * 1 


Or that his ſoft inſidious art, 


Shou'd lull each friendly terror chere 30 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


CC 
(c 
410 


. 
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| My "EN parents WETE undon — 4 


They reft a gracious father's life, 
And broke a tender mother's heart 


Hides, from the world, my orphan head, 


A hapleſe Orphan---I replied,--- 

You view in me; and right you trace, 

Tho', in my manners, ill eſpied 400 

That I can boaſt a generous e Nr 
But poor my ſtate, tho rich my blood, 


The flender heritage I claim, 


A dying uncle's hand beſtow d. 
To tenant which, I lately came: 


Once in a world of gilded cares, 


Not to the gay, and great pins; © 6-1 bf oH 


I liv'd, till by 1 its fatal __ ec vor us 5 03 


From ſcenes of luxury, fraud, and Atxife,! 
Well might I, loathing ! wiſh to part; 


Two miles from hence an humble cot, 


4 | | | 6 | Where | 


- 


„„ 
Where, by the gay, and great forgot, 


OM Health ſpreads my board, and peace my bed. 


„ Yet friends I have, of worthy name, 
| «© That deign to prize an artleſs maid, 8 
«© Who, haply, ſome regard | may claim, 
In truth, and ſpotleſs honor, clad:--- 
ce Allow this boaſt and, O! believe _ 
c Howe er one bold, incautious deed, 
Maiden reſerve may not forgive, 

a Virtue, thro' life, has been my meed, 
« And throughout life, ſhall rule my heart. 15 
ce doubt it not l- he quick replied ;--- 
Nor ever by a villains. art, 


13 * 
; . 


* Be thy dear boſom's bleſſing tried: 


« Shall make it ſacred ſtill to meñę]ñxß 


Edward, its faithful guard wou'd prove, 


gut never wou' d its ſpoiler be. 


So ſome fair flowers the charmed ſenſe, 


> + its 4 "ge. 5 8 


- Lull with the fragrance of their brett, 


8 1 % 
nnn : f 


* C 


anc): 
The while their treacherous ſweets diſpenſe - 
Diſtemper and the pains of death---- 
But now the evening's duſky veit 
Was thrown o'er every object round, 
Unwholeſome dews, more frequent fell, 


And frogs roſe, ſteaming from che ground: 
“Night gathers round; the tempter cried, - 
"E Here Tet our gentle parley break, | 


c 


A 


Left baleful damps, the blooming pride, 
« Shou'd damage, on thy lovely cheek: 


Hard by this dear, this rural ſpot, | / 


Where firſt he felt love's foft alarms, 260 

« Thy Edward owns a little cot, ; | 
Whoſe roof ſhall ſhelter thee from 8 
Thither thy gracious ſteps ſhall bend, 

« If I've found favor in thy ſight, 
Till the pale moon her/beams 3 0 
To light thy pathway*thro' the night. 
This little ſubterfuge of love 


c 


K 


c 


A 


R 


* 
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« My fair one ſees, and pardons tov: Hat 


bs | 


« Ah! 


5 6 } 
cc Ah let it not fallacious proye, td! 
« To one ſo tender, ani ſo true l- v 5 
«© What ſtarving wretch, whoſe lacky hand 
te Hath on a treaſure chane d to light, 
« At once, his temper can command 7 
* To truſt that treaſure from his Gght 00 
Prudence forbids ;---I muſt not go 
0 Already have I err'd too far E 
«© My lovely Harriet, ſay not fo, ts 
« And caſt away this ſqueamiſh fear; 
© Beneath my roof vouehfafe to reſt, 
Till night's fair queen aſſume her reign, 
And then my ſteps ſhall be addreſt, 

To guard thee ſafely home again !'* 
“ Urge me no more [---it cannot Mes: ohn 
ce Too late already have I laid?” --— - 2} eee I 
« Ah! alter this unkind decree, : Is Joins 11 or 
Let me beſeech thee, noble maid 1 JD 
Let boſoms deeply read in art 
| « With narrow cautions poorly move, 


* 


«© But 


LR. 


£ But let not thy ſuperior heart 


« A bugbear make of generous love!“. 
He faid ; and ſaying, gently took - | 


My half reluctant, trembling hand, 
With ſuch a ſweet perſuaſive look! 
Ah!] why cou'd not my heart withſtand ! 


Bluſhing, and Ment, half afraid, 
Yet not diſpleas'd, he led me on, 5 


Led a poor fond, and artleſs maid, . 


To be, by villainy, undd! 


. What pen can ſpeak. the ſoothing talk 


His ſoft tongue pour'd i into my ear, 

Leſt, mindful of the tedious walk, 15 

My foul ſhou'd feel preſaging fer 
Alas! too ſure the ſyren's ſong 3333 | A 
My cooler, better thoughts denied, . ee | 
N or cou d I think the path-way long, 


With ſuch a charmer at my . ar 14 Tod 


Before we reach d the fatal 0 


| Ordain d to ruin all my Joy! 1 % > 
15 4 * 


L * 1 
The moon illumin'd night's dark face, 
And hung her ſilver lamp on high: 
Sweetly it gilt th enchanting ſpot 
Where, ſeated on a verdant mound, 
I faw the unaſſuming cot, | 
With blooming hawthorn MOTT mm; 
Chearful, and yet retir'd it ſtood, E ac 
Its walls with myrtle cover d oer, 
Behind, appear'd a lofty wood, 
A velvet lawn the front before--- 
A river, croſs whoſe curling face, 
An ivy'd bridge its arches flung * 
without did gently winding paſs, - 
O'er which a weeping willow hung 
Drinking the water as it flow” d; NY 5 
Alas falſe man a type of ches; 
The drooping willow truly ſhow” d, 
As did the hollow bridge of thee 
Within a ſimple elegance 
| The manſion and its owner grac'd, 1 1 | 
> tity 2 » 7] As | 


Too circumſerib d for pride, or Nate, botn) 


He cried, . To Edward's hum 
2 Be diſtant every frown of « Tn,” 1018 D184q75; batrdeH 


c 


. x8 J 


As void of dull magnificence, 
As every where replete with e 2 fel mod ord Par. 


The whole appear 'ta quiet. Yerdepartood oo vis 21 Ho 


But comfort ſeem'd to ſmile within, 7 10097 917 od 


FER 21-05 7 * 42 1 — 1 1 * Ir 
And rural eaſe, without whore Mark gin At. 


ce Welcome] thrice we C 


- . ; 22 N 
_ = 3 8 — * 
; TOW at} 
e cot! A Ca elilew el 


« And every ſorrow be forgot ! pI 1077 907 BY 29v! 


* 


c 


Nor ſhalt thou quit my ow! 7 
wy PS #2 SE 5 ASE ES 23} 328912 4 wir» on if 
Till thou haſt eaten af my Weiz R % bid DN n. 


14 


A 


ce Of growing love, the pleaſing _— 72 PD THONG 


And ſign, that every doubt i led. A Hoi 120 
Alas! 1 had but gone tos bar, 3 77-23 1938 fs gn, 
AR. 15 301 & ¾ 


A trifling favor to deny; F 
Vet, granting, dropt a ſit , vio iy 21 tic 2018 54 


And heav'd a {oſt prophetic fa d wollod 3; bib e 


3 171 75 e 
To calm my juſtly trembling beiin t ci 


| Each fond, each winnitig r tried, tz noilapen of L 


And 


„ 
And ſought by every ſoothing arty 
To lull aſleep my maiden pride: ot, 
To plunder, thus, the honey d hire, 
Of the collected ſweets of ſpring, | 


The Bee to ſtupify we ſtrive, 4 150.1 


And lay aſleep her guardian ſting. — 
Now, with the ſparkling wines he Krave, 
Deluſion on my ſenſe to pour, 

And give an added warmth to love, 
Which glow'd, alas ] too warm before 2 
And then he ſpoke ſuch gentle things! 
Such gentle kiſſes gently ſtole, 


As, thrilling, touch'd the tendereſt ſprings, | 


That quiver'd i in my ſecret ſoul 1— 
Pray rs, flatt ' ry „ oaths, united, ſtrove 

| To warp the honor in my heart; 
And leſt the grand deceiver, Love, y 
Shou'd fail to tempt with every art, uy 
His tuneful pipe he laſtly takes, 


And d breaths ſuch feet, fuch e anne 


59 
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That every raptur'd ſenſe awakes 7 

To warmer wiſhes, ſofter pains ! 1755 

But reaſon now too long entranc'd | 

Flaſh'd with one bright, one parting ray :--- 

40 The night, I cried, is far advanc d; 

7 iy cannot, will not longer ſtay ! F: 

« My lovely Harriet, think again 5. 

« Why, gentle charmer, ſhou'd we part? 

Wyy ſhou'd'ſt thou give a needleſs pain, 

« Toa fond lover's faithful heart? 

Not part l- unhand me, cruel youth, l! 

% What doth thy wanton ſoul intend ? 

„ Wou'd all thy boaſted love, and truth, 

1 To ſeal my ruin, only, bend El 5 

« No! not thy ruin, deareſt 1 
«KT hey d ſweetly ſeal our mutual love; 

Why ſhou d my Harriet be.afraid, 

cc T he precious x moments to improve A. 2 80 


6 . is only in our * 7 


[ ==? 


«© Then dream not pleaſures, death may ſpill, 


Rut ſnatch a bliſs beyond his power.. 
cc Vitus forbid !---I am betray'd | fa 
«© Diſhoneſt youth, thy vicious love 
« In vain wou'd tempt a hapleſs maid 
* To joys, unhallow'd from above. 
„Alas I within the ſacred fane, 
« I fondly hop'd to be thy wife, 
« But all ſuch Aattering hopes were vain * 
And I am fix d a wretch for life l' 
% Forbear, nh timorous maid ! forbear 
« To torture me with words like theſel !! 
cc My life's beſt blood I'd freely ſpare, 1 | 
“To give thy gentle boſom peace. 7 oO e 
e Are not our hearts by love entwin'd,--- ot 
40 Already to each other given? 10 
cc And are not thoſe, whom he hath join'd, 
6 United in the eye of heaven ? | 
« Of ceremonies made by man, 
« The cauſe of ſtrife, ſhall God approve, | 


[ 22 J 
And interdict the bliſsful plan, 
„ Contriv'd by nature and by love? 


U 


* 


« *Tis nonſenſe all] th' immortal part 


« 8 the force of human ties: 


Then why Pond thoſe at ſhadows dart, 


© Whom youth with joy $ full cup ſupplies 20 O 


He ſaid, and claſp'd me to his breaſt, 


With ſuch a tender, ardent look, 
That all my foul was ſore diftreft, 


And all my frame with terror ſhook :--- | 


Vet weak, diſorder 1 as 1 was, 
I burſt from his encircling arms, ; 5 
And with averted, burning face, 
And boſom beating with se 409 
2 Invok d his pity, and his love, 
10 ſpare a helpleſs orphan's — 

: And call'd on alt the po rs ee a 


To fave me from reproach, amd ſhame ! 


The baſe betrayer's winning 8 


8 5. « 2 ; 


* 
1 


33 4 
While ſeemingly, a generous tear 
Roll'd gently down his glowing cheek | 
But, MY the flattering words he tried 
To overcome my ſtruggling heart, 
Till life and reaſon are denied, 
Can never from my memory part 
Attend all ye, who warning need, 
To the ſweet ſyren's ſoothing ſong! 
What, tho it make 1 my boſom blerd, 
And you may fcoff, and think it üg 
vet, when a charmer ye ſhall hear, 
Who flatters with reſembling arts, 
Shou' d the remembrance guard your ear, 
And fortify your tender hearts, | 
My labour ſhall be well repaid 1 . 
Twas thus the a deluder ſpoke, 5 
As unto heav'n appeal I made, 1 ts 
And from his wanton boſom broke. ja 
25 Can tender friendſhip, gentle love, 3 
« e er e diſpleaſing in his s Gght, 


— 


N or fraud, nor violence employ, ; 


I 24 J 
Who, by affection, links above 
The ſpirits of eternal light ? 


Or, can the rites of wedlock prove, 
With ties Lukas? d, as ob. 
A charm to bind, where ardent love 


Warms not with mutual flames che breaſt 5 
When love is fetter d, all is fire, 


And tender paſſion ſoon decays; "A 


Like thoſe ſweet birds which ſoon expire, 


When we wou 4 force their tuneful lays: 
But free, from year to year, the grove 


Seems . 6 with their melting ſong 3 5 


© 


So, generous, pure, and free-born love, 


83 8 


When unconſtrain'd, lives only long. * 


Be kind to all the ſons of men, 


| To give another 8 boſom pain, 


Or 1 ar þ another” $ Joy; _ 
Be courteous, humble, grateful, uſt, | 


Be quick to wipe the oe of care; 


. * 
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No vengeance ſeek, betray no truſt, 
The wrong d redreſs, the erring ſpare; 


This, be our creed, and if we live 
According to its golden rules, 
Need we againſt our reaſon ſtrive, 


To win the praiſe of rigid fools? 
Ah! conſe, my lovely Harriet, ceaſe, 
To value ties that cannot bind!!! 
Let thy ſuſpicions be at peace, 1 
And give thy terrors to the wind | 
Lock'd is each others fond embrace, 


The deareſt tranſport we will know 


That bounteous providence, in grace, 
Hath granted unto man below.—— 
Thus bleſt, and bleſſing, we will dwell, 


Receive, and yield, a mutual joy, 


In goodneſs, as in love excel, 


And pleaſures quaff, that never cloy.— 


From our calm boſoms the ferce wart 


Of ſtormy paſſions far ſhall move; 
H 


% Content? 


< 


„ 
Content and truth ſhall harbour there, 
And conſtancy fat crown'd with love. 


* 


c 
te Tell me, ye prudes, ye wiſe ones tell, 
% Who cant of virtue by the hour, 


0 


A 


In what will yours, our lives excel, 
Your lives, fo cold, ſevere, and ſour > 
＋ Is it not here the wiſeſt way, 


0 


* 


«© To catch the pleaſures while they 17 8 
« To baſk in youth's ſunſhiny day, 

Nor when tis offer d, bliſs forego Pi 

« Yet, ſhou'd'ft thou bondage Rill approve, 
Let but thy charms this night be mine, 
&« And on the morn,—I ſwear by love l- | 
© The holy prieſt our hands ſhall j join. 

In words like theſe, the tf youth 


His ſpecious rhetoric did employ, 


To tempt my eaſy heart from truth, 
And win me to a guilty Joy.--- 


Alas! a ſubtle foe within, 


7 Made all his wiles too potent prove | 1 


4 LE | Reaſon 
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Nees the painted ſnare bad ſeen, 1 . | 
But reaſon blinded was by „ 1 5 
Ah! why upon the fatal theme . 8 | 
That ſtamp'd my miſery, ſhou' d I dwell? 4 

My guilt, my folly, and my ſhame, | 1 | ; l 
Are but already ſeen too well 7 | | = a 
The place, the hour, the wine, my y heart, | 5 , 

All, all conſpir d to make me fall 5 

A victim to a villain” s art, | 

And bring me to a bitter thrall e 


But waken d from the fatal trance 
That murder d all my peace, and fame, 
Horror and anguiſh ſtern advance, 8 
And, dreadful !] paint my guilt and ſhame. 
At once his falſhood, and my wrong, 
To my diſtracted ſenſe aroſe, | 
And with them brought a train along 
Of future wiles, and future woes. 
In vain he tried each ſoothing art 


To lull my agonies to reſt! 


3 L @8 } 

dor ſharply pointed was the dart . 
His hand had buried in my breaſt. 
7 Baſe, barbarous man! 1 ſobbing ſaid, 


Let honor's dictates be obey d, | 
And make me yet thy grateful wife l 7} 


S + 


“ But ever blaſted honor, new, 

« Too well I know to weep is vain: 
The gather'd flow'r no more 'thall grow, 
© Tho' water'd with a ſea of rain 

« Unhappy parents ! to your wrongs mee 

Is added freſh A daughter's ſhame: 

« But only to her guilt belongs 5 


C 
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The foul diſhonour on your name |” 
With feigned ſorrow, the falſe youth 
Strove to beguile me of my tears, 
And look'd all tenderneſs and truth, 
T he while he ſwore my-gloomy fears 
Were groundleſs, and abus'd his love, 
Which was, and ever ſhou'd be juſt, 


— 1 


« If thou wou d' ſt fave my wretched life, 


If 


i 

If kind and generous I wou'd prove, 

Nor thus his plighted faith diftruſt,--- 
But a few weeks muſt glide away, 

With much reluctance, he confeſt, 

Before we ſaw the happy day 

Which joining, ſhou'd confirm us bleſt.--- 
This made his fond impatient heart 

8o earneſt to poſſeſs my charms, 

Leſt cruel chance, or treacherous art, 
Shou'd tear me from his longing arms.--- 
In honor's, in religion's eye, 

| Already I was held his wife: . 

Nor wou'd he break the ſacred tye, 

For all the offer'd pomps of life.--- _ 
Alas, my weakneſs let me own, 

With penitence, and bitter tears 13 

By Wiles like theſe, again he won 

My foul to guilt, and lull'd my fears.--- | 
So, for the day miſtaking night, | 


The moth, her filken wings with pain oo 
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| Dhags from the taper's treacherous light, 


Yet ſoon is lur d, and burnt again. 
Day after day, thus glided on, 
And ſtill ſome new pretence was, made 
To make me lie contented Joh. 

In infamy's polluted bed,--- - 

At length a cauſe, more dear than life ! 
Hurried my heart with freſh alarms, 


2 And urg'd me, as his wedded wite, 


| Ta ſleep, henceforth, in Edward's arms.--- 


« My deareſt Edward [---ſoft I cried--- 
«© The ſolemn rites no more delay ; ; 


«© Make me thy g grateful, happy bride; 
Thou ſhalt not, canſt not, fay me nay! 


e Doth not my glowing cheek declare 


CC 


The motive that inſpires my tongue ? 
75 I know by that expreſſive air, 


oy My Edward's gueſſes are not wrong. 


Let not the precious pledge of love 
« Be tainted by the breath ban 1 
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Shall lend his wings for my return, 


11 


oO! I conjure by him above, 


Preſerve us, both, from laſting ſhame l' 


Harriet he anſwer d- -yet awhile, 


I cannot ſooth thy cares to peace, 

And ſtrive thy ſorrows to beguile, 
While ſunder'd from thy dear embrace. 
Our mutual intereſt calls me hence, 


And long hath call'd, tho paſſion made, 


From day to day, ſome fond pretence, 


To linger in this quiet ſhade.--- 


Be confident, the pledge of love, 


Whoſe mention freſhly tints thy face, 
Urges a father to remove, 9 
Whate' er may ſtain it with diſgrace; 
But preſent hope, and future joy, 5 
Nor leſs our infant's good, than thine, 
This hand, ill-fated ! wou'd deſtroy, 
Untimely, ſhou'd it fix thee mine. 


Yet, love, who chides me now away, 


cc And | 


„ 
40 And tender thought, the live long day, 


cc Thy charms ſhall paint, thy abſence mourn: 


« Soon ſhall thy kind, thy gentle breaſt, 
«© Be freed from all theſe ſoft alarms, . 
« And ſoon thy beauties peaceful reſt 


« Ina fond huſband's faithful arms 5 


Month after month, with ſilent care, 
I, anxious, waited his return ;--- 


Vet ſtill my wiſhes fruitleſs were, 


| And ftill my heart was left to MOUrN, --- 


At times, indeed, his flattering pen 
Wrote tales of fond, unalter'd love, 
And ſweetly promis'd, that again 

His preſence ſhon'd my cares remove: 
But to affection, ſuch as mine, 
Cou'd Fords a ſovereign balm impart „ 
O 1---tho' the lapguage was divine! 
It cou'd not heal a wounded heart. 7: 
And lol to aggravate the more, 
My ſecret anguiſh, ſhame, and dread, 
4 


The 
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The precious. burden which I bore, 
In fin begot, in ſorrow bred ; | 
The little hidden pledge of love, 
Threaten'd, untimely, to reveal, 
What, with ſuch anxious pains I firove 
From prying ſcandal to conceal,--- 
Alas! its coming tho', with cauſe, 
I dreaded to a world of tears, 
Vet, urg'd by nature's tender laws, 
To welcome it, a mother's cares 


Were buſted many lonely hours : 


Theſe her fond hands and heart employ, 


When love, in Edward's preſence pours 
- Upon her foul a tide of joy | f 
« And art thou then return'd at laſt 

Fo thy poor Harriet's faithful breaſt? 


CC Wilt thou atone for ſorrows paſt, 


0 


A 


« O! ſee, my deareſt Edward | ſee, 
% What a fond mother has employ'd ; 


And ſhall my cares be huſh'd to reſt ? 


«K And 
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And what, when torn from love, and thee, 
Her boſom has, alone, enjoy d!“ 

Be calm, my dear, he coldly ſaid, 
And hear, with patience, what J tell; 


Forget the idle vows T mide, | 

Be wiſe, and all ſhall yet be well. 

Forget thy vows What words are cheſe ? f 
O never, never, but with life ! 
Wilt thou not then reſtore my peace, 

By making me thy lawful wife?” 

This whining ceaſe At ent : bel uw 


Cannot what evil ſh6ir'd' withſtand Phu 


Becauſe, by fate's fupreme deeree, 1 5 
Another claims my wedded hand. | 


I heard no more; tlie vital blood 


Within my breaſt forgot to bear, 


And ſighing out, my God | my God 
I ſunk down, ſenſeleſs, at his feet ret Jing 


Ah! had I ſunk to rife ho mere, 
e frorms had T —— 1 


But 


E WI 
But penitence, with heav'nly lore, 
Had, 2her,- not call'd the wanderer home. 
Awak'd at laſt to deeper woes, 
Theſe killing accents met my ear; 
« Why ſhou'd my Harriet diſcompoſe, 
And make her ſoul a ſlave to care? 
«© The wretched Cult uf prudes deſpiſe, 
« And leave regret to wrinkled time, 


« N or with that neck, thoſe lips, thoſe eyes 


« Paſs by gay pleaſure's blooming prime FOES 


“ Prudence, tis true, thy Edward's hand 
« Hath given to a wealthier wife; 

“ But prudence cannot love command, 

« His better heart is thine for life 
Then dry theſe tears; no wife, I ſwear! 
« Thy image from my breaſt ſhall move: 

« Still ſhalt thou reign-unrivalFd there, 

«© And ſtill ſhalt be the wife of love.” 


| Ah! who has felt a ſudden wound 
Inflided by a poiſon'd dart? 


%. 


Yet, 
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Yet, keener had my pain been found, 


” 


Sharper the arrow in my heart. 
For once, my cheek indignant burn'd, N 
5 And haſt thou known, Ab en youth, | 85 
With ſeorn and anguiſh I return d, 
ce 80 little of poor Thagrict. $ truth, 
5 25 To think her nature cou 'd "EMT 
40 To ſuch abandon'd ways as theſe ; 
Or that her ſoul cou'd vilely bend 
« | And find from proſtitution, / peace? 
« When the ſole pride of all her life, 
* To thy deep art was fondly given, 55 
« She thought herſelf thy wedded veils: 
« In the all-ſeeing eye of heaven: | 5 
60 And ſtill thy bappy wife hs were, 55 th 
If truth cou d keep; or oaths cou 'd bind n 
« But truth's a jeſt, and oaths are air, 
« To thy debauch'd, and perjur'd mind. 
«© Not all the ſplendors of the earth, 
„Had won my conſtant faith from thee, 
r Tho 
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Tho thou, for wealth, of little worth! 
Has torn thy plighted troth from me. 
vet tho thou haſt undone a heart, 


Whoſe only fault was too much love l- 


May fell deſpair his rending dart 


For ever from thy ſoul remove !--- 


May the new partner of thy bed, 


As Harriet fond, and faithful prove, 
And may thy alter'd heart be led 
To bleſs her with a canſtant love I 
Reply not! every art is vain _ | 
To lure me back to guilty joys :--- 
O! had I never heard thy ſtrain, 


More dangerous than the ſyren's voice ! 


— * 


Alien to innocence, and peace, 
[ N 5 


I had not known this cutting ſhame, 
Nor facrific'd to wantonneſs 

The honor of a noble name. 
Farewell for ever | in ſome ſhade, 


Remote from all the arts of man, „ 
I | é T1 


141 
« T'll haſte to hide my wretched head, 
“ And languiſh out life's little ſpan.--- | 


* 
* 


0 


Thy hapleſs offspring, nurs' d in tears, 


c 


A 


The ſole companion there ſhall be 
Of its poor mother 8 tender cares, 


« And ſolace of her miſery.--- 


« Ol ifa ſon, my tongue ſhall preach 15 5 


The evils of ſeducing art; 
« And if a daughter, often teach 


che forrows of a yielding heart ki 4 


I ended here; nor need I tell | 
The cruel, pitying ſneers that mo 
Upon his lip, or poorly : fell 


From the baſe ſpoiler $ taunting tongue. | 


Without one tear, he ſaw me go 

A victim to relentleſs woe [--- 
Without one accent that might claim 
Alliance to remorſe, or ſhame |--- 
The ſchoolboy, thus, whole cruel play, 
FRO robb'd ſome blackbird 8 OLA neſt, 


Unpitying 


2 
— — 
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Unpitying ſees her fly away, G0 
With deadly anguiſh in her breaſt, 


Loudly lamenting thro' the grove, + 


The ruin of her hopes, and love.--- 
But heaven's avenging phial, ſtill, 
Reſerv d a few fad drops to ſpill, 5 
And ſoon its bitter dregs were ſhed . 


Upon my poor devoted head.--- 


The dreadful ſhocks my ſoul had tried, 


Nature's allotted hour denied 


My hapleſs child untimely came, 
And rivetted its mother's ſhame; | 
But ſcarcely uſher'd to the light, 
It ſunk again in endleſs night.--- _ 
How I ſurviv'd this flood of woes, 
The God above us only knows ! 
Alas! no needful aid was near | 
In the ſharp hour of woman's fear | 
N o kind, no pitying hand, was by 


To help, in my extremity | 


[ 40 ] 
No tender kin, no friends were found, 
Who joyfully aſſembled round, | 
Mine, in my infant's form to trace, 
Or read in his, a father's face! | 
Juſt riſen, feebly, from the bed, 
Where ſickneſs long had lain my head, 


I ſought the ſcenes, where erſt my youth, 


Careſt for tenderneſs, and truth, 
With ſeeming friendſhip had been preſt 
TÞþ many a kind, and noble Bfraſt. 
But, ah! in vain I ſought around! 4; 


No kind, no ſoothing friends were found! 
The buſy tongue of babbling fame 
Had publiſh'd, far and near, my ſhame, 


And, only at the bar of heaven, og 


I found my faults wou'd be forgiven.---  _ 


Ves, one amidſt the herd remain d, 
Who ſtill a ſteady love maintain d; 
Whoſe generous ſoul, nor overborn 5 


By cruel pride, nor bitter ſcorn, 


4 


Beheld 
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En 
Beheld my penitence ſincere, 
And grac'd it with a pitying tear. 
But vainly wou'd his cares impart 
A med'cine for a broken heart | 
Wo grief, and ſlow diſeaſe, a prey, 
I daily find my ſtrength decay; — 
See, from my cheeks, the roſes flown, 
And, in my eyes, the luſtre gone; 
View my pale lips, and hear my breath, 
Catch, with the labouring throbs of death; 
Nor feel one wiſh, that art may fave 
My life, from an untimely grave 1—— 
Nor marvel, ye who read my tale 
That poeſy ſhou'd lend a gale 
At this dark hour of pain and care, 
To waft my accents to your ear Fe 
Nor diſbelieve, becauſe in verſe 
My hapleſs fortunes I reheanſc B 
Tho' through my lines ſome fancy flow, 
Sincere, and poignant is my. woe.--- + pe SS I LR 
+ Me. wont 
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Wont in my day to ſoar, and ſing, i 
With vacant heart, and wanton wing . 
Ev'n now, when all my pride is flown; 05 | | 


And ſpirit, health, and peace are gone! 

D Ev'n now, when penitence and ſhame 5 

Strike deep, and tear this feeble frame! | 
Ev'n now, when life's beſt glimmering light 8 
Trembles towards eternal night, 
My hand eſſays its once lov'd art, 

And paints the ſorrows of my heart, ahh? 

| Nor this, alone, my pen inſpires; 3 

A better impulſe wakes my fires! 


For who but knows that dance, a ſong, i 

- Allure the thoughtleſs, idle throng ? e | \ f 
f Young, inexperienc'd, giddy, gay, 0 A1 1 5 ; ( 
Alive to all deceivers ſay; „ . 
They never dream that flattering love 7 | | | 
The bane of all their ; joys may prove: ; 

Thus, madly, whirl'd in pleaſure's round, 11 75 

And influenc'd leſs by ſenſe, than ſound, = 5 

1 | 1 Wiſdom, 1 I 
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Wiſdom, their hearts wou'd vainly pierce, 


But thro' the harmony of verſe; 


At unawares, they ſometimes feel 


The truths, which error's victims n. 
8o healing flow'd, for Iſarel's king, 


From the ſweet harp' s melodious ſtring, 
When learning ſought, in vain ! to find 
A cure for his diſtemper'd mind :--- 
And, haply, when my woes ſhall os is 
And I ſhall lay me down in peace, 


When malice ſpares to hunt my fame, 


And Harriet's but an empty name, 


Haply | my tale may meet hzs eye, 


By whoſe perfidiouſneſs I die.--- 


Then, if his heart not beats with care, 


If keen compunction ſting not there, 


If his bright eyes nor melt in tears, 


Nor pale his lovely cheek appears, 
If he not ſmite his breaſt in haſte, 
Nor yearneth to recall the paſt, 


— 


Guilt 


( 4 J 


Guilt cannot be lied: to ſhame, 

And conſcience is a worthleſs name. 

Yet, both ſeverely wound, or . 
Doth Harriet bluſh, and droop, and die ? 


And ye, dear maidens | for whoſe fakes, 15 
My hand this laſt weak effort makes, 
Think not my mournful ſtory long, 

Nor ſcorn the moral of my ſong! 

Perhaps my poor forſaken heart, 

For ever on the brink to part 

From the ſad theme of all its pains, 

Has fondly lengthen'd out its ſtrains, 


And dwelt on ſcenes, with many a tear! 


At once to memory ſad, and dear i 5 
et grudge me not this laſt relief, 
While pouring out my my hoard of grief . 
For you I freely give it vent, 

It is my dying teſtament 


For you, with my expiring th. 


I Gn g, and weave this mournfl ano.” : 


47% 


Scentleſs, 


1 45 J 
| Scentleſs, and pale, as it appears, | 
And fruitful but of ſighs, and tears; 22 55 8 " 
Unlike their wreaths who ſweetly ſing bie 
By Helicon's inſpiring ſpring N 5 
Yet if your faithful guard it prove, | 
From cruel man, and treacherous love, 2 
Its ſprays ſhall live, and ſhed perfume, 
When I am wither d in the tomb.--- _ 
And thou, to whoſe kind hand I truſt 

This warning ſcroll, when Iam duft ; 


Thou, to whoſe generous breaſt |] L owe. . 


Whatever friendſhip cou'd. beſtow 15 

Who, truly, acting on tl plan 

| Held out by God to erring man. 
When fortune, friends, and fame FRI 
Didſt on my woes with mercy loox; 
Confirm my hopes, contrive my eas, 5 
And ſtrive to bring me back to peace; 
Do thou accept my thanks, and pray — | 
For all thy love, and all thy cares L 
. When 


E 


When ſtretch⸗ d in death s embrace 1 e 


And Ge d for ever 1.18 mine eyes fl 10 3 1 


Upon my pale, and clay - cold 1 Fe 

Which oft” the lovely ſubſtance ; my 1 ah 5 
His lively i image ſhall be found, | 

"I Who gave that breaſt its mortal lt: 

Do thou reſtore it to his hand, | 

And, O! thy burning heart command, 

The while thou telleſt, that in death Slog 


[ bleſt him with my lateſt breath, 


Pray'd for his peace, and begg'd 'of heaven, 


That all his ſins might be forgiven: bir 


1 know thy ſoul 3 and how'd his eye, 1 
Even then, one pitying drop deny 82 DG: 
To her ſad fate, whoſe warmeſt bit PE The 


Had freely flow d to do im good, 


Reſtrain thy rage, nor blot thy 7 god wat a: 5 


By ſeeking to revenge my fame. 


Aſſume not thou the chaſt hing wo 85 = 25 


But leave him, leave him to his God! 
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Perhaps 


Perhaps the healing hour may come, 


When he may mourn upon my tomb, 
Pour out his ſoul in tears, and fighs, 
And with his loud repentant cries, 
Wake heav'n to medicine his pain, 
And take him to its love again l 
O! may my voice have pow'r to fave, 
When crying to him from the grave 


Then ſhall we meet where ſpirits move, 


'In endleſs peace, and endleſs love | 


© Where groveling paſſions fade away 


In virtue's glorious blaze of day | 


Where perfect charity extends, 
And all are angels, all are friends | 


Forgot our earthly coils, and cares, 


And dried eternally our tears, 


There praiſe ſhall every note employ, 


And all be harmony, and j joy.-— ; 
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THE END. 
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